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HISTORY of CLASS of ’39— By Margie Wooten 


On September 20, 1935, 271 very timid 
and terribly frightened young people gath¬ 
ered in the auditorium of Goldsboro High 
School, together with some 502 others. 
That 271, dear reader, was us. (. . . TJs 
at that time being very green, raw fresh¬ 
men about to be initiated into that great 
fraternity of higher learning.) However, 
we started making history on that first 
awful day. By this I mean that we 271 
unhappy, looked - down-upon-by-the-rest, 
unfortunate human beings happened to be 
the largest group of freshmen ever to wan¬ 
der into the frightfully big auditorium of 
GHS! But we bravely struggled on under 
the pressure of the upperclassmen and 
elected Billy McClure as president. To 
assist him were: vice president, Olivia 
Ferguson; secretary, Frances Yelverton; 
treasurer, Bill Black; cheer leader, Caro¬ 
lyn Langston. 

After the first week or two we all 
learned not to wear anything colored 
green, and it wasn’t quite so bad. Having 
settled down to work, Ernest Glisson and 
Carolyn Langston represented us in de¬ 
bating. The query was: Eesolved that 
GHS should offer a course in the knowl¬ 
edge of driving and mechanical parts of a 
car. Evidently we hadn’t had enough prac¬ 
tice, or we didn’t know enough about cars, 
because the sophomores, upholding the af¬ 
firmative, defeated us. 

Undaunted, we sallied forth into the 
world of sports. We contributed five girls 
to the basketball squad: Marjorie Sutton, 
Ann Johnson, Virginia Parrish, Peggy 
Simmons, and Margie Wooten. Then we 
had three boys, Randy Middleton, Lewis 
Tilghman, and Billy Hood, on the swim¬ 
ming team. 

Two events came about that year that 
concerned our high school. First of these 
was the School Fair. This was the debut 
of an event which repeated its success 
the following year. The other event was 
the vote for nine months of school. The 
supplement having been passed, we were 
again placed on the list of accredited 
schools. 

After exams we breathed sighs of re¬ 
lief and abandoned school for the summer. 

All good things must come to an end, 
so on September 28, 1936, we again as¬ 
sembled in the auditorium. This year, 
however, we had a more important air 
around us. Therefore, with our grown-up 
feelings draped around us like a cloak, 
we 224 Silly Sophomores politely snubbed 
the poor, trembling freshmen. We missed 
our 47 members that we had lost some¬ 
where along the way, but we heroically 
(Please turn to page ;two) 
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3, 4, 5; Basketball, 
dent, Homeroom, b; 

Play, 3; Senior Play, 
Best Dancer, 4, 5. 


JAMES KANNAN, JR, 

— monograms — pajama-striped jackets — 
k. 

lass President, 5; Chairman, SA Social 
5: President Monogram Club, 4, 5; Foot- 
Senior Dramatic Club, 5; Football, 


President Homeroom, 5; SA 
nnapolis (official), 5; Junior 
i; Most Popular, 4; Wittiest, 4; 


WILLIE BOYKIN 


Acting Ability — bow ties — hiccoughs — Hi News 
Shop. 


Class Vice President, 5; Assembly Committee, 4; 
Football, 2, 3, 4, 5; Intramural Baseball, 3; Mono- 
pram Club Vice President, 4; Hi News Shop Mana¬ 
ger, 5; Nature Club, 1; Public Speaking Club Presi¬ 
dent, 2; Senior Dramatics, 4; Most Representative, 
5; Best All-Round, 5; Most Personality, 5; Wittiest, 
5; Most Popular, 5; National Honor Society, 5. 


MARJORIE STEAHOUSE 

“Mudgie” — Indian jewelry — aristocratic hands — 
Mexican sandals. 

Class Secretary, 4; Senior Banquet Decorations, 4; 
Commencement Script Committee, 4; SA Council Rep- 

room, 3; Junior Council, 3; Senior Play Make-up, 4; 
Hi News State Typist, 4; National Honor Society, 4; 
(Peabody High, Pittsburgh, Pa„ 1, 2.) 


LILLIE BURNS 

“Stumpy ” — impish quiduies — practical jokes — 
treasurer’s reports. 

Class Treasurer, 4; Junior Play Ticket Committee, 
3; Council Representative, 2; Student Association 
Handbook Committee, 3; Student Association Nomi¬ 
nating Committee, 4; Dramatic Club, 3; Homeroom 
Secretary, 2; Homeroom Vice President, 3; Wittiest, 
1; Fair Marshal, 2; Class Marshal, 3, 4; Homeroom 
Secretary, 4. 


BERTA PARKS 

Cheers <md songs — Little Apple — paint boxes and 
crayons — white moccasins. 

Cheer Leader, 3, 4; Class Song Committee Chair¬ 
man, 3, 4; SA Council Representative, 3; SA Lost 
and Found Committee, 2; Art Club, 2; Dramatics, 3, 
4; Basketball, 3; Homeroom Secretary, 2, 4; Hi 
News Ad Solicitor, 2; Wunsa Yeer Stuf Cartoonist, 3; 
Hi News Junior Cartoonist, 2; Junior Play, 3; Most 
Artistic, 1, 2; Most Talented, 2; English-American 
History Class Secretary, 3; Commencement Music 


MARGIE WOOTEN 

Concealing grins — out-of-town dates — plaid skirls — 
pageboy and plaits. 

Class Historian, 4; Senior Council, 4; Chairmen 
Class Day Committee, 4; Senior Day Committee, 4; 
SA Council Representative, 3; Athletic Committee, 3; 
Chairman SA Nominating Committee, 4; Girls’ Ath¬ 
letic Club, 3; Senior Dramatics, 4; Monogram Club, 
3, 4; Basketball, 1, 2, 3, 4; Basketball Captain, 4; 
Treasurer Homeroom, 4; President Homeroom, 1; 
Vice President Homeroom, 2; Senior Play, 4; Most 
Athletic, 2, 4; Best All-round, 2, 4; Open House 

Guide. 3; Secretary Histor- a- m-- - 

lish Glass, 3. 


; Treasurer Eng 


Mexican belts - 

ports — Scout pms. 

Testator, 4; Class Day and Social Committee, 4; 
Senior Council, 4; Junior Play Property Committee,. 3; 
Chairman, Junior Class Gift Committee, 3; Council 
Representative, 4; Board of Elections, 2; Assembly 
Committee, 4; Girls’ Athletic Club, 3; Girl Scouting, 
2; Senior Dramatics, 4; Photography, 3 ; Basketball, 
3; Homeroom President, 3; Senior Play, 4; Chief 
Marshal, 3, 4; School Fair Marshal, 1; President, 
Algebra Class, 1: President, Latin Class, 1. 2; Secre¬ 
tary, American History Class, 3; Junior Council, 3; 
National Honor Society. 4. 


HUGH DORTCH 

"Beefus” — Sophomore girls — pranks — T-Models. 

Class Prophet, 4; Nominating Committee, 4; Band, 
2, 3; Hi News, 3; Tennis Club, 4; Football, 3, 4; 
Manager, Track Team, 4; Homeroom President, 1, 2, 
3; Feature Editor, Wunsa Yeer Stuf, 3; Hr News 
Jr. Business Manager, 2; Fair Marshal, 1, 2; Most 
Intelligent," 1; Ad Solicitor Hi News, 2. 












History of Class of 39- 

(Continued from page one) 
plunged into our second year of high 
school with a much calmer, safer feeling 
than the one of the preceding year. Choos¬ 
ing Randolph Middleton as pilot of our 
ship, his co-pilots were as follows: Vice 
president, Lorraine Taylor; secretary, Ann 
Morgan; treasurer, Charles Liles; cheer 
leader, Mary Best. 

We were again represented by Carolyn 
Langston and Ernest Glisson in debating. 
The freshmen defeated them on the query: 
Resolved that GHS should initiate a stu¬ 
dent activity ticket. This time we upheld 
the affirmative. 

During our second year of high school 
the first Student Association in the his¬ 
tory of GHS was organized. We had five 
students serving on the first committees of 
this new organization. They were Olivia 
Eerguson, Ernest Glisson, Ruth Hinson, 
who served on the temporary Council 
which worked out the Constitution for the 
Association; Addison Hawley, who served 
on the Board of Elections; and Billy Mc¬ 
Clure, who was a member of the domi¬ 
nating Committee. Olivia Eerguson also 
served on the committee which drafted the 
Constitution. 

In sports that year we had six sopho¬ 
more hoys on the swimming team: Ed 
Shumate, Randy Middleton, Billy Hood, 
Lewis Tilghman, Tinker Heyward, and 
Wilton Hollowell. We had two boys, 
James Kannon and Marvin Daughtry, on 
the football squad. Plus these we had four 
sophomore girls, Doris Flowers, Virginia 
Parrish, Ann Johnson, and Margie Woo¬ 
ten, on the girls’ basketball squad. In in¬ 
terclass basketball the sophomore boys 
played the juniors for the championship. 
The juniors, proving to be best, overcame 
us. 

By becoming members of the Girls’ 
Glee Club, 20 sophomores proved to be 
song birds. But other musical talent was 
evident in our class; for 24 sophomores 
were members of the largest band in the 
history of GHS. From the 77 members of 
the band, Mrs. Lee formed a jazz band 
composed of 16 players, nine of whom 
were sophomores. 

It was in our second year that we had 
two students elected and one appointed to 
offices of the Student Association. These 
were Olivia Ferguson, corresponding sec¬ 
retary; Sidney Gordon, treasurer, and 
Ernest Glisson, parliamentarian. 

In the Aycock episode of the educa¬ 
tional pageant at Duke Stadium in Dur¬ 
ham on April 23, 1937, Addison Hawley, 
a sophomore at that time, played the lead, 
Charles B. Aycock. Mary Best was Mrs. 
Aycock; Randy Middleton, J. Y. Joyner; 
Frances Yelverton, Mrs. Joyner. 

In an essay contest sponsored by the 
Building and Loan Association Olivia 
Ferguson won a total of $90 in a series 
of eliminations—local, district and state. 

At the annual Junior-Senior banquet, 
nine sophomore girls danced in the floor 
show. These were Ann Morgan, Frances 
Yelverton, Edith Jones, Mary Horton, 


-By Margie Wooten 

Dot Turlington, Evelyn Colie, Berta 
Parks and Carolyn Langston. 

The following were members of the 
sophomore journalism class who acted 
as advertising solicitors on the Hi Hews 
staff: Addison Hawley, R. T. Cozart, 
Hartwell Graham, Evelyn Colie, Ann 
Morgan, Billy McClure, Hugh Dortch, 
Grace Hollingsworth, Evelyn Dillon, 
Berta Parks, Mary Frances Barnes, Mary 
Best, Carolyn Langston, Frances 'O’Steen, 
Juanita Hunt, Virginia Modlin, Jack 
Smith, Dot Crow, Gabe Holmes, Dorothy 
Odom, and Frances Yelverton. On May 
24, 1937, guided by these experienced 
workers, the Sophomore Class published 
the Hi News, Jr., with Mary Best as 
editor-in-chief. 

We enjoyed this year very much for 
many reasons. We were becoming more 
familiar with the upper-classmen and the 
teachers and were getting used to the rou¬ 
tine. nevertheless, we were glad to be 
through with exams and to be free for 
four months of summer vacation. 

We began our third year by running 
true to form. We were happy-go-lucky, 
jolly juniors. Presiding this year were 
Sidney Gordon, as president; Carolyn 
Langston, vice president; Lorraine Tay¬ 
lor, secretary; Olivia Ferguson, treasurer; 
Berta Parks, cheer leader. 

From the journalism class came 12 
members of the Junior Class who joined 
the Hi Hews staff. They were Mary Best, 
assistant editor; Addison Hawley, man¬ 
aging editor; Grace Hollingsworth and 
Evelyn Dillon, advertising managers; 
Billy McClure, Gabe Holmes, Charles 
Liles, Jack Smith, Evelyn Colie, Carolyn 
Langston, and Frances Yelverton, staff 
members. 

It was at that stage in her life that 
Carolyn Langston became cheer leader. 
The Hi Hews was represented at Lexing¬ 
ton by the following juniors: Mary Best, 
R. T. Cozart, Carolyn Langston, Jack 
Smith, and Evelyn Colie. Again the Hi 
Hews received an honor rating. 

It was during this year that the stu¬ 
dents were added to the P.-T.A., changing 
the name to the P.-T.-S.A. 

This year we had four boys on the 
swimming team: Tinker Heyward, Randy 
Middleton, Ed Shumate and Lewis Tilgh¬ 
man ; and three boys, Buck Gardner, 
Jimmy Dillworth and R. T. Cozart, on 
the track team. There were 13 girls on 
the basketball squad. They were Sarah 
Thompson, Dot Creech, Ann Johnson, 
Peggy Simmons, Carolyn Langston, Vir¬ 
ginia Parrish, Doris Flowers, Mary Best, 
EVelyn Colie, Edith Jones, Evelyn Head, 
Marjorie Sutton, and Margie Wooten. 
Frances Yelverton was chosen to manage 
the girls. We also had three boys—Gorman 
Lawrence, J. R. Hickens, John Watson — 
on the boys’ basketball squad. 

A high spot in our junior year, and 
one looked forward to by everyone, was 
our Junior Play. We chose “Huck Finn,” 
with Legh Scott leading the cast as 
"Huck.” His very capable co-actors were 


James Vinson as Fred Raymond; Glen 
Johnson as John Finn; Ruth Hinson as 
Aunt Polly; Berta Parks as Mary Jane; 
Evelyn Head as Ruth Watson; Evelyn 
Colie as Clara Woppinger; Carolyn Lang¬ 
ston as Jenny Lend White, and Clarence 
Gudger as Tom Sawyer. The play was a 
huge success directed by Miss Mary Bell. 

At the musical festival in Greensboro 
we were represented by seven juniors 
among the group who went. Six of these 
were girls in th Glee Club. They were 
Phillipa Best, Alma Ball, Edna Cole, 
Louise Kannon and Ercelle Allen, accom¬ 
panied by Rosette Farfour. Virginia Mod¬ 
lin represented the school in piano. 

Hext in line in exciting events came the 
announcement of junior marshals. This 
list was headed by Dot Creech, appointed 
chief marshal because of her high scholas¬ 
tic average. Her assistants were Margaret 
Bryan, Mary Bryan, Lillie Burns, R. T. 
Cozart, Olivia Ferguson, Ruby Lee Gib¬ 
son, Annette Handley, Addison Hawley, 
Edith Jones, Earl Montague, Frances 
O’Steen, Elvin Sholar, Dot Turlington, 
and Frances Yelverton. 

Another high spot in our third year 
was the annual Junior-Senior reception. 
We worked long and hard decorating the 
gym for the entertainment, which carried 
out the May Day theme. It was one of 
the most successful events ever conducted 
by our class. 

At the second annual meeting of the 
Horth Carolina High School Press Insti¬ 
tute in April at Chapel Hill, two juniors 
were among the group representing GHS, 
Grace Hollingsworth official and Gabe 
Holmes unofficial. 

As a special feature the junior members 
of the staff published a mimeographed 
April fool paper entitled “Wunsa Yeer 
Stuf,” that sold out immediately. 

It was in this year that the GHS track 
team won the Duke invitational meet at 
Durham and became the state champions. 

This year we had 11 in the high school 
band, though it was not very successful. 
Olivia Ferguson received the honor of 
being tapped into the Hational Honor So¬ 
ciety. Among others, two juniors, Grace 
Hollingsworth and Evelyn Dillon, were 
accepted into the Quill and Scroll Society 
for excellence in high school journalism. 

In the latter part of our junior year, 
Sidney Gordon was elected president of 
the Student Association; Legh Scott, vice 
president; Gabe Holmes, treasurer; Fran¬ 
ces O’Steen, recording secretary. 

The closing of the last week of our third 
year was marked by the distribution of 
our first high school Handbook, compiled 
by a SA committee headed by Harry Hol¬ 
lingsworth, a 1938 senior. 

With the beginning of our senior year, 
most of us, realizing our responsibility as 
leaders of the school, settled down fairly 
well. 

The leaders of our class were James 
Kannon, president; Willie Boykin, vice 
president; Marjorie Stenhouse, secretary; 

(Please turn to page twelve) 
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LAST WILL and TESTAMENT— By Dot Creech 


City of Goldsboro 
County of "Wayne 
State of North Carolina 

We, of the Senior Class of ’39, having, 
so far as we know, successfully completed 
at least four long, hard years of organized 
and unorganized labor in high school, and 
having in our possession some few quali¬ 
ties, traits, and characteristics which have 
been beneficial to us and which we think 
might be of some use to others in the 
future, do issue this, our last will and 
testament. 

Article I, Sec. 1: To our school, our 
beloved Mother Alma, we pledge our 
loyalty. We promise never to forget her 
and always to keep memories of her among 
our most precious memories. 

Article II, Sec. 1: To our teachers, 
who have kept us under their parental 
wings for several years now, we leave our 
•most heartfelt thanks and our deepest 
apologies, not to mention several reams of 
exam papers and essay drafts. 

Article III, Sec. 1: For the three re¬ 
maining classes we wish the best of luck, 
and sincere hopes that they will have as 
much fun, in spite of all the hard work, 
as we have had. 

Article III, Sec. 2: To the Junior 
Class, we leave Miss Spencer, in hopes 
that she can push, pull and coach you 
through your senior play as well as she 
handled ours. 

Article III, Sec. 3: To the Sophomore 
Class, we will our enduring patience with 
which we awaited our turn at the senior 
privileges. Don’t get discouraged, my chil¬ 
dren, your time will come. 

Article III, Sec. 4: To the Freshman 
Class, we leave our beautiful manners, our 
subdued voices, and our crepe-soled shoes 
to be used when running down the halls. 

Article IV, Sec. 1: Now that we have 
disposed of a few of our general and 
well-known characteristics and possessions, 
we would like, for our benefit as well as 
others, to donate some of our many indi¬ 
vidual characteristics, to some who will 
appreciate them, even though they be 
second-hand property. 

The graduates will their amazing, colos¬ 
sal, stupendous and excruciatingly well- 
developed ability to imitate their mothers’ 
handwriting to all you unfortunate souls 
who have trouble getting out at night for 
two weeks after reports go out. 

Marjorie Stenhouse leaves her trig 
grades to that ambitious up-and-coming, 
nothing-can-stop-us-now-not-even-trig Ju- 
nior Class. 

Thelma Crumpler bequeaths her most 
renowned ability to make herself heard in 
the halls to Margaret Jean Thornton. 

Bill Hood wills his daily dozen reduc¬ 
ing routine to Clifton Daniels, and his 
dancing monopoly with “Skinny” Hallow 
to F. L. Manly. 

Wyche Ray leaves his jolis rouges 
blushes to Edwin Lee. 

Legh Scott wills his reputation as a 
Ten 


woman hater to Ed Smith; two bits says 
Ed can’t keep it. 

James Kannon has requested that Ed 
Shumate hereafter receive the benefits of 
of his curly locks. I’m sorry, Ed, but 
Kannon insisted. 

“Goon” Colie wishes to bestow her nick¬ 
name, which was originally given to her 
because of her long-loose-and-disconnect- 
edness, to Alma Griffin, and we hope, 
Alma, that some day it may fit you at 
least almost as well as it does Colie. 

Nat Ballard leaves his winning ways 
with French teachers; he’s had only four, 
to Andrew Smith. Good luck, Fat. 

Mary Lillian Parker wills her excessive 
longitudinality to any freshman who has 
not yet learned where the room numbers 
are. 

Mary “Fanny” Barnes wills her duties 
as flag-putter-upper to anyone with a 
streak of patriotism in his blood, and who 
knows better than to leave the beautiful 
banner at half mast every Monday morn¬ 
ing. 

Jack “Flick” John Slaughter Edgerton 
wills his “manly beauty” to “Spooks” 
Wallace, the only guy in GHS who defi¬ 
nitely does not need to be more handsome. 

“Cassie” Langston wishes to bestow upon 
Kala Rosenthal her remarkable powers of 
concentration and her extraordinary love 
of studying. More power to you, Kala; 
you’ll need it. 

J. C. Jones bequeaths his misplaced 
eyebrow to any junior who is too lazy to 
shave. And to you, juniors who haven’t 
tried them, we recommend any of the new 
electric razors. That’s all right, boys, just 
don’t mention it. Glad to help you. 

The circle paving committee leaves its 
most constant and untiring efforts to get 
our “alley” paved to the four students in 
the Junior Class with the most responsi¬ 
bility and the best ability to conjure up 
new plans of attack after all others have 
met defeat. 

Even though Gabe Holmes is leaving 
old GHS this year, he is seeing that his 
memory will remain. He’s leaving his con¬ 
stantly beaming countenance to little 
brother Irby. 

Margie Wooten bequeaths her page boy 
hair style to Hortense Liles and Betsy 
Modlin; she thought you two would like 
a change since, you know, variety is the 
spice of life. 

After all these years, Billy McClure is 
gonna part with the “Ark.” He’s leaving 
it to Frank Ormond. Just in case you have 
to chauffeur the “Casanovas” around some 
day, Frank, and your little buggy-box 
wouldn’t hold ’em all. 


Addison Hawley wills his recently ac¬ 
quired “speck-tackles” to Bill Cobb. Won¬ 
der who’ll make the best professor? 

Julio Denning, the sound effect man 
(oh, beg pardon) boy, leaves his innumer¬ 
able animal noises to the guy on Kay 
Kyser’s program with a name about 

-that-long and 

who thinks sharks are good to eat, as is. 

To Herbert Barbour, the poor stooge, 
Jimmie Hampton and the Senior class 
leave his gift of gab. Look out, Herbert, 
you might run into trouble, now. 

Willie Boykin bequeaths his geomet¬ 
rically designed and elaborately decorated 
bow ties to “Sonny” Boney. 

Ed Nedson wills quietness to Tom “Hi- 
yo Silver” Dameron. 

Evelyn Dillon and Frances Styron will 
their flirtations with Mr. Jeffrey to the 
next two girls who think Coach doesn’t 
give conduct grades. 

Kemp Barden doesn’t trust anybody in 
GHS ’cause he says he wants to leave his 
bicycle to his grandchildren. Imagine! 

To Sallie (there’s-that-gal-again-Mama) 
Sanborn, Julia Kannan wills her giggles; 
but, goodness knows, Sallie doesn’t need 
’em. But neither does Judy. 

A number of Senior girls, not mention¬ 
ing any names, of course, very reluctantly 
leave Wyche Ray to the mercy of the 
Sophomore girls. ’Twas nice knowing you, 
my fran, very nice. 

Rob Cozart wills his great track ability 
to Faison Thompson. May you, Faison, 
have as much luck as did Cozart in cap¬ 
turing the hearts of a number of GHS 
lassies. 

Frances Yelverton leaves to Chase 
Johnson a half interest in her novelty 
jool-ry collection. You’ve got enough hard¬ 
ware, now, Chase, to go in the business; 
but you’d better see Frances first. 

Homer Ball wills his, skill we call it, 
“knack” for drawing to Harold A. Monta¬ 
gue, who designates his masterpieces with 
HAM. I wonder what that has to do 
with it. Oh, Well-1-1. 

And now, my children, let me ask you 
to solemnly promise never, never, never 
to abuse or disuse any of these wonderful 
gifts, for the charm of the class of ’39 will 
haunt them forever. 

Dot Creech, Testator. 
Witnesses : ; T 

Ferdinand, the Bull. 

The Cuckoo in the Clock. 

P.S.: Anyone who is still interested, 
may see the management at a later date 
about annexing their valuables. 







PROPHECY of CLASS of ’39 ~By Hugh Dortch 


Relief Pilot A. K. Robertson awakened 
me as we neared the Goldsboro airport. I 
could hardly believe I was coming home 
again after 15 years’ absence. And what 
a pleasure it was to be flying home in a 
big army bomber designed by aeronautical 
engineers Jack Edgerton, Bill Morgan and 
Erancis Joyner, who were also passengers, 
and to be flown by co-pilots J. C. Jones 
and James Hampton, who, like Relief 
Pilot Robertson, were on leave at present 
from the army for a brief spring vacation 
and a trial flight of the new bomber. I 
inquired about a tall tower I had observed, 
and it seems that it was the observation 
tower of Forest Ranger Gene Smith. 

When we began slowing down, however, 
my attention was distracted by a loud roar, 
and looking out a side window, I saw a 
fantastic-looking custom-built runabout 
whiz by with “Rob” written on the fuse¬ 
lage. We immediately landed, and I 
learned from aviator Ellis Joyner that 
it was one of Robert Cozart’s latest brain 
storms, with the famous research chemist 
himself inside. As we started to get into 
a waiting taxi I heard a scraping noise, 
and looking back, I saw that Cozart had 
made an excellent “pancake” landing, 
since in his efforts toward supreme stream¬ 
lining he had forgotten to put on a land¬ 
ing gear. 

Many Medics 

We rushed him to the hospital, and 
while waiting for the news, I happened 
to glance at the names on the staff, and 
what should I see but the following: 
“Buck” Gardner, M.D.; W. J. McClure, 
M.D.; Willie Boykin, M.D.; Wyche Ray, 
M.D.; James Howell, M.D.; J. C. Smith, 
M.D.; James T. Vinson, M.D.; and Wil¬ 
liam G. Hood, P.T. After inquiring, I 
learned that “P.T.” meant “pulse taker,” 
and that the “Senator” had gone to Wake 
Forest and learned to count to 75. When 
the patient’s pulse gets faster than Hood 
can count, he knows it’s not normal. 

Looking on down the list, I realized 
it was a pretty large hospital, because 
they employed four laboratory technicians. 
They were: Marjorie Stenhouse, Dot 
Creech, Anne Morgan, and Frances Sty- 
ron. Among the nurses’ names I saw Mil¬ 
dred Carraway, Louise Kannon, Kate Van 
Hoy, Mary Frances Barnes, Essie Lee 
Roberts, Mary Ann Stanton, Ruby Lee 
Gibson, Marion Daly, Gertrude Parker, 
Margie Wooten, Dot Crow, Martha Bass, 
Eloise Watson, and Marjorie Sutton. Dr. 
McClure happened to pass by and I 
asked him why the hospital was so large 
in a town like Goldsboro. He explained 
that the number of patients entering the 
hospital per year was about the same as 
any other town this size, but they stay 
longer since “Goon”' Colie is the dietitian. 
Along with this he casually mentioned the 
fact that one of the staff doctors dealt 
only with acute cases of indigestion. 

But I knew that it was unhealthy to 
stay' in a hospital too long, and I learned 
that Cozart had been put under the care of 


a trained nurse, Virginia Parrish, so I 
decided to visit my Alma Mater, dear 
old GHS. On the way I stopped by a 
WPA project and talked to some old 
friends of the Bachelors’ Cluh, who were 
paving the tennis courts, but they were 
too busy to talk, so I went on toward the . 
3chool. 

Talented Teachers 

As I entered the building, the first thing 
I saw was Dee Wood Vinson sweeping the 
halls, and I started to go back to the 
hospital, but I managed to stay and de¬ 
mand an explanation. It seems that Henry 
Monk, the principal, had authorized Dee 
Wood, the dean of men, to clean up in 
the absence of Legh Scott, the janitor. 
But about that time the bell rang, and 
realizing that it was Tuesday, I decided 
to attend the teachers’ meeting and see who 
was dealin’ out the book lamin’. 

The first ones I recognized were pro¬ 
fessors Joseph Williams and Arnold Bar- 
wick, who teach when not occupied with 
physical education duties. Then I recog¬ 
nized Virginia Modlin and Edna Korne- 
gay, music teachers, and Thelma Crump- 
ler, Edith Jones, Doris Flowers, Mary 
Wallace, Letha Mae Talton, Ella Mae 
Pelt, Sarah Thompson, Mabel Daniels, 
Margaret Bryan, Mary Horton, Dorothy 
Turlington, Lillie Burns, Carolyn Lang¬ 
ston, and Mayre Best, who teach regu¬ 
larly. Principal Monk hinted strongly 
about some private business, so I decided 
to sojourn to the football field. 

On the way I passed the bulletin board, 
and noticed a poster advertising a famous 
concert orchestra that was going to play 
in the auditorium that night, and looking 
more closely at the picture, I saw that 
Richard Ball was the conductor, and on 
the second row of musicians I recognized 
the face of Ha Gray Fulghum. Also I 
noticed that Genevieve Hodgin and Rosette 
Farfour, concert pianists, were to give a 
local concert within the month. 

I went on out to the football field, 
where Coach Marvin Daughtry was busy 
with spring football. However, he was 
finding time to talk to Ernest Burton, 
sophomore captain - elect of Carolina’s 
crack football team. Then I meandered 
over to the baseball field where Coach 
Gorman Lawrence was showing Co-captain 
Herbert Barbour how to knock home runs. 
After talking a while with the athletes, 
I bummed a ride uptown with Principal 
Monk in his rebuilt supercharged Cord. 

Prosperous Professionals 

As we got in the middle of the business 
district, I noticed a large superstructure 
which Goldsboro seemed to be built around. 
Informed by my driver that this was the 
Kannon building, I got out to investigate. 
I looked up my old pal, James, who was 
the owner of the building, and he showed 
me around. On the ground floor was a 
large automobile agency which was 
crammed with the latest sport models. 
The next four floors were filled with a 
large newspaper office. “Zob” owned the 


paper and occasionally wrote an editorial 
or two, while Addison Hawley was the 
managing editor and Grace Hollingsworth 
and Evelyn Dillon were on the advertis¬ 
ing staff, and Richard Reeves was in 
charge of the printing department. 

As we went up we came to the law 
office of John Watson, the local office of 
the famous architectural engineer, Hat 
Ballard, and offices of such big business 
men as Emmette Futrell and Herman 
Jennette. A little higher up we came to 
the beauty parlor operated by Helena 
Johnson, Dorothy Forehand, Carolyn 
Gross, Essie Carter, Martha Cooper, Au¬ 
drey Cox, and Mary Deshong; the offices 
of Mary Daniels and Mary Emma Taylor, 
interior decorators, and Virginia Grady 
and Frances Yelverton, dress designers. I 
dropped in for a chat and learned that 
Minnie Grace Rouse modeled their clothes 
for them. 

On the top story there was a radio sta¬ 
tion typical of the building and the news¬ 
paper, the technical side of which was 
handled by Myarl Rose, Clarence Gudger, 
Edward Kelson, Elvin Sholar, Jerome 
Hodges, and Harding Austin. The music 
at the time was being furnished by Ru¬ 
dolph Pate and his quartet, and Howard 
Crocker was the station’s announcer. I 
inquired as to why Rudolph was so happy 
looking and somebody informed me that 
it was because Nannie Mae Howell was 
keeping house for him. As I was leaving 
the station, I saw Phillipa Best and Chris¬ 
tine Padgett, singers, getting ready for 
the next broadcast. 

As we left the radio station, guide Kan- 
nan informed me that it was the time 
of day that everyone went down to the 
luncheonette for a snack, and so we went. 
Never before have I seen such a throng 
of secretaries, stenographers, bookkeepers, 
etc., as I saw when we reached the base¬ 
ment by private elevator. Among my high 
school acquaintances I recognized Berta 
Parks, Annette Handley, Mary Parker, 
Frances Jones, Edna Cole, Sadie Adams, 
Juanita Jennette, Julia Kannan, Lorraine 
Taylor, Annie Evelyn Nunn, Amy Her¬ 
ring, Catherine Watson, Hilda Fulghum, 
Edna Hodges, Doris Rose, Juanita Hunt, 
Dorothy Odom, Frances O’Steen, Dorothy 
Peele, Lois Rogers, Bertha Savage, Carrie 
Smith, Charlotte Thompson, Edna Mae 
West, Beulah Williams, Alma Ball, Doro¬ 
thy Beamon, Mary Bryan, Marjorie 
Daughtry, Rebecca Duke, Agnes Farfour, 
nd Mildred Grice. 

Ingenious Engineers 

Kannan then left me as he had an 
appointment to play tennis, so I went 
back up to the paper office to talk to 
Editor Hawley. When I asked him how our 
(Please turn to page twelve) 
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engineering friends were coming along, 
he replied that Randy Middleton had com¬ 
pleted civil engineering at Roanoke and 
is now employed by the State of Virginia. 
Jack Smith and Hartwell Graham are 
now working for DuPont, in the ceramic 
and general departments, respectively, 
while Kemp Barden, electrical engineer, 
and 'William Lassiter, power brake engi¬ 
neer, are both employed by General Mo¬ 
tors, Inc. But I had to tell Hawley good¬ 
bye, because I wanted to see “old Golds¬ 
boro,” or the part which was familiar to 
me, so I found my way out of the build¬ 
ing and got to the main drag with the 
aid of Officer Douglas McDonald, who was 
telephoning to Police Chief Ben Daniels, 
and holding up a telephone pole that was 
holding up Bob Morgan, traveling sales¬ 
man, and Ed Little, refrigerator repair¬ 
man. 

I bought an evening paper full of news 
about Homer Ball’s latest masterpiece on 
canvas, Eddie Jackson’s explorations in 
a 1J. S. Havy submarine, and Aileen Her¬ 
ring’s success at the Westminster Choir 
School. Also I saw Wayman Montague, 
machinist, walking down the street with 
W. E. Branch, top-notch mechanic, and 
I met Marion Brown, cabinet maker, and 
Cleveland Wiggins, woodworker, right in 
front of Roscum Byrum’s meat market. 
But all good things must come to an end, 
so I got in a taxi, and who should be 
looking through the steering wheel but 
Gabe Holmes, Jr. Honestly, the way he 
rushed me toward the airport to catch 
the Florida Express put Cozart and his 
“Rob” special in the shade. 

All-American Athletes 

As we passed the ball park I noticed 
a mighty large crowd, which, Gabe in¬ 
formed me, was due to the fact that two 
big-league teams were fighting it out in 
an exhibition game. I looked in my paper 
on the sports page, and saw the names of 
Sidney Gordon, Arlow Triplett, Arthur 
Stafford, and Jimmie Dillworth in the 
lineup of the Yankees, and I immediately 
placed a bet on the other side. But I 
looked toward the park again and I saw 
more dust than the whole American League 
could raise, and I learned from an adver¬ 
tising poster that Troy Hooks was giving 
a “Lucky Teter” exhibition on a motor¬ 
cycle. This was too much, so I asked Gabe 
to hurry up if it was possible. So I paid 
him at the airport, and said goodby to 
Goldsboro, wondering how the class of ’39 
had come to be running everything. 
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Lillie Burns, treasurer; and Berta Parks, 
who was cheer leader for the second con¬ 
secutive year. 

Our number had by then decreased to 
only 164 members. Carolyn Langston took 
over the duties of editor of the Hi Hews 
and Addison Hawley those of managing 
editor; Evelyn Dillon and Grace Hollings¬ 
worth, managing editors; Mary Best, busi¬ 
ness manager; and Mary Frances Barnes 
and Dot Turlington, circulation manag¬ 
ers. Others on the staff were Edith Jones, 
Frances Yelverton, Hartwell Graham, and 
Billy McClure. 

At the Student Congress meeting in 
Kannapolis, we were represented by Sid¬ 
ney Gordon, James Kannon, and Jimmy 
Hampton, who went officially. Those go¬ 
ing unofficially were Grace Hollingsworth, 
Legh Scott, and Francis Joyner. 

Initiative began to appear when a group 
of seniors formed the Senior Dramatic 
Club and, under the skillful direction of 
Miss Fowler Spencer, produced the play, 
“Keep Smiling.” The cast was headed by 
Willie Boykin, who portrayed the part 
of John Hornsby; Ruth Hinson, who was 
the Dona Catalina; Frances Yelverton, 
Lolita; and Jimmy Hampton, Bill Chan¬ 
dler. Others who were in it and their 
parts are as follows: James Kannon, 
Don Jose Martinez; Rosette Farfour, 
Adela; Virginia Parrish, Senora Delores; 
Margie Wooten, Louise Sayre; Maylon 
MacDonald, Jack Wilkins; Dot Creech, 
Manualita; Edith Jones, Lois Sayre; 
Marvin Daughtry, Bill Sayre; Hat Bal¬ 
lard, Padre Fernando; Louise Kannon, 
Rufina; Forrest Simmons, Lieutenant 
Paxton; Mary Daniels, Manuela; and 
Ernest Glisson, Mateo Garcia. The play 
proved to be an unusual success and netted 
the class a considerable sum of money. 
All the senior classrooms worked hard on 
the sale of tickets, and each person did his 
part. 

When President Roosevelt spoke in 
Woolen Gymnasium in Chapel Hill on 
December 5, 1938, delegates from GHS 
were James Kannon, president of the 
class, and Carolyn Langston, editor of the 
Hi Hews. 

In our final year we had a number who 
participated in sports. There were five 
senior girls on the basketball team: Mar¬ 
jorie Sutton, Ann Johnson, Virginia Par¬ 
rish, Doris Flowers, and Margie Wooten, 
with thq latter as captain. A senior, J. R. 
Hickens, led the boys’ basketball team, 
and three others, Gorman Lawrence, Glen 
Johnson and Wilton Hollowell, were mem¬ 
bers. The football team captured seven 
seniors, and swimming took four. Those 
on the football team were: Willie Boykin, 
Ernest Burton, Marvin Daughtry, James 
Kannon, Glen Johnson, Maylon MacDon¬ 


ald, and Billy Powell. The swimmers were 
Tinker Heyward, Randy Middleton, Ed 
Shumate, and Lewis Tilghman. We had 
ten boys on the junior football squad: 
Charles Liles, J. R. Hickens, Billy Hood, 
Hayward Privette, Addison Hawley, John 
Watson, Jack Smith, Gorman Lawrence, 
Tinker Heyward, and Legh Scott. In track 
Francis Joyner and Jimmy Dillworth 
were co-captains and J. C. Smith, R. T. 
Cozart, and Kemp Barden were on the 
track team. In baseball we had 14 seniors : 
Glen Johnson, Clarence Grudger, Gorman 
Lawrence, Arlow Triplett, J. R. Hickens, 
Earl Montague, Rudolph Pate, Sidney 
Gordon, Billy Hood, T. L. Ginn, Richard 
Ball, A. K. Robinson, James Howell and 
Ernest Burton. 

In February Willie Boykin was elected 
the most representative boy in GHS. 

One of the largest and most successful 
events of our senior year was our Senior 
Banquet. We had a very interesting and 
delightful program and most of our class 
was present to enjoy the fun that centered 
around the Valentine theme. 

Two seniors—J. R. Hickens and Arlow 
Triplett—participated in the 15.0-piece 
H. C. High School Band, which played 
in Raleigh at the State Teachers Meeting 
on March 17. 

On the H. C. State High School ex¬ 
aminations seven seniors scored over a 
hundred. They were Jimmy Hampton, 
Margaret Bryan, Dot Creech, Hugh 
Dortch, Olivia Ferguson, Legh Scott, and 
Frances Yelverton. 

One of the bigger events and one looked 
forward to by every one was the tapping 
of new members into the Hational Honor 
Society. On May 5, eight seniors re¬ 
ceived this significant honor. They were: 
Frances O’Steen, Legh Scott, Evelyn 
Dillon, Evelyn Colie, Willie Boykin, Dot 
Creech, Jimmie Hampton and Marjorie 
Stenhouse. 

On May 26 we had our annual Senior 
Picnic at Camp Tuscarora. We left at 
11:30, the girls taking the lunches and 
the boys the drinks. We all went swimming 
and although it rained later on, we enjoyed 
the outing, even the rain seasoned sand¬ 
wiches and the dripping hair. 

With the end drawing near we started 
our class night program. Having written 
the play, we cast it and started rehearsals. 
Mid ups and downs the work progressed 
as “The Fantastic Farce” became a reality. 

Four long and valuable years we have 
spent here in this school. They are slowly 
drawing to a close. With a few more days 
we will be gone. May each of us find the 
door to success and may we succeed in 
opening it. 






